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Story of a Man Who Was the|’
Original “Wanderer,” Or..?
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PART I

SAT an hour by sun, !n the

sditer's room of the Mantop-

olls Weekly Bugle. | was the
editor,

The safiran rave of the de-
clining  suniight Ntered through the
cornatilks in Micafah Widdup's garden-
pateh, and cast an amber glory upoa
my paste pol.

I sat at the editarial desk In my non-
otary revoiving ehair, and prepareld
¥ sditorial againet the oligarchies.
T room, with its one window, was
Iready a prey (o the twilight. Ons by
ne, with my tranchant sentences, |
pped off the heads of the political
ydra, while T Jistened, full of kindiy
ace, to the home-coming co'whells and
ondered wiat Mrs, Flanagan was go-
ig 1o have [or supper.
Then n from the dusky, qulet street
here delfted and perched himeelt upon
corner of my desk old I"ather Time's
faunger hrother.
Hin face wpr beardlens and an gnaried
A an Eoglish wainut I never saw
lathes such as he wore, They would
) ave reduced Joseph's coat to & mono-
Hrane,

But the colors were not the dyer's.
Rialne and patehss and tha work of
sun and rost wers responsible for the
diversiiy. On his conrse shoes was the
dust,  cotiesivably, of &  shousand
|iul‘!lnl.

I can describs Lim no further, except
fo say that he was [ittle and welrd and
|old=nid | began to estimate In fan-
Lturles when 1 saw him

Yoo, and | remember that thersa was

(An odor, A faint odor like Rloes, or
'possibly ke myrrh of leather; and I
thoughit of museunis.
l And then 1 reactad for a pad and
| pencil, for busi in husi and
viaits of the oldest inhiabitanis ars an.
cred and honorable, requiring to ba
ehronicled

“Y am glad to see you, #ir,” 1 sald
| I would offer you a chair, but—you
sen, mir," 1 went on, "I have lived in
' Montopoils only three weeks, and |
lhave not met many of our cltizsne "

I turned & doubtful eye upon his
dust-stained shoss, and concluded with
|a neawspapar phirase:

"I suppose that you resides ip our
midsn ™

My wvisltor fumbled in ®ie raiment,
drew forth a solled card and handed
it to me. 'pom it was written in plain
but unsteadily formed claractera the
name "Michob Ader*™

“1 am gind you called, Mr. Ader” 1
sald. “As one of our older eltlasns you

e

: The Jarr Family

Mr. Jarr Doesn’t Know Yet Whether
He Is Fromoted or Out of a Job.

L

»

Cowrtaght, 1007, by The Pross Publishing Cu,
(The New York Worlds,

By Roy L. McCardell.

RE JARR went to the telephone
M and called up Clara Mudridge.
Migs Mudrkige's mald an-
swersed with the
information that
Miss Mudridge
wasn't up yet,
“You tell Hher
s Mre. Jarr, and
put on  her ki-
monn, and eome
down to the (aele-
phone!" sald Mra.

]

Jarr, whh some
asperity,
After L3 long

walt, the mald re-
s turned o the

WMvCARDEL Mudridge end of

the telephone and Informed Mrs. Jarr

that Miss Mudridge said that she
wasn't up yei, wouldn't arize for some
time, and wsuggested that Mrs, Jarr

call up several hours luier.

I “The minx'!" cried Mra, Jarr, as she
i hing up the telephone recelver. “After
Rall I did for thar girl, wo! Time was

(MM it she'd bLe on that elephons day
S nd night pestoving the life wut of me,
then shio wast't hanging sround this

S house bLegglng me to heip her eatrap

poor My, Sliver Now she's lost him

" ahig blames mo, Further than that, she
(i !l\i’ta my ustand out 1o the thestre
i rankes eves at him! ! can seo her!

BT milght have gone mysedf! Good-
l\ nern knows, 1 get vory little enjoy.

et continady Mes, Jarr, pulling
g riore fue! 1o her wreath, “Hut, no, }
sacriflie my own plessurs for othiers
and this |+ the thanks | get! PFor-
tunately, ! van trust my husband! But,
renily, 1 made,a great mistake in
throwing him In the wayv of a bold girl
of that sort!"”
Bhortly after noon, she put on her hat
Loand went arouad to see Miss Mudeldge

the mald mysteriously,

A horrible susplclon pervaded Mra,
Jarr. Bhe forced a smilo and said, with
forced lghtnes:

“How stupld of me' 1 forgot Mr Jarr
was to call for her first In the automos
bile."*

"IL wasn't Mr Jarr, elither,” replied
the mald. It was the same gentioman
that brought her home last night and
ho gave me & fNvedollar tip. Oh, 1 for-
g0t 1 wasn't to say a word'"’

But Mrs. Jarr, though still curlous,
felt relleved. It was evident that Mr.
Jarr was not implicated In any more
automobile scandals. She felt recovered
sufficlently to leave a parting sung.

"Tell Mins Mudridge,' alieo sald, “that
she left that package of lotters Mr. 8il.
ver wrota her before Le ilited her at
our heuse, And | want to know what
I ahall do with them."

And as she walked away ahe anld to
herself:

"I know what I'll do with them. I'll
keep them and all the foolish notes she
wrote ME, too! T'll hold something ever
the head of Missy!"

She returned home and later on ealled
up Mr. Jarr

“Do you know whers Clara Mudridge

s asked Mra, Jarr,
“You," sald Mr. Jarr, I do'"*
“Whore s #he?' asked Mree, Jary

breatlilessly,

UEhe's run off and marred the boss,"
teplied Mr. Jarr gloomily. “He's just
telephoned In from Youkers that he /.
tmarrled Miss Mudridge apd won't be at

Hie offlon fov geveral days, | guesa 14
beltter o out and look for anather joh,'
“You come home and tell me all abour

It replied Mrew. Jare. “And you take
a couple of days off, teo."'
ST have plenty of duys off. ON the

payroll, T mean® replivd the dolefu)
man, “He don't llke me. e thinks
she's the mxlvab weide ™

“Don't talk silly'' replled Mres, Jarr

IE there's @ grateful atom In all Clara
Mudridge's hody ahe'll see you get pro.

«nd all the wiy sple thought of sting- | moled. If there lin't—well, you leave |t
5 Ing things to &a) h ME
. “Mivs Mudridge tsn't home' skl thel Rut it wom only st his nsual hoiy thal
é grinning  makl,  who answered  Mres | are Jare took bis hat and shut down
1 dare's ring at the Mudridge door, "She's | his desk
Svohe ot As he came sorrowfully up the stroet
“Cone out 1" echiomd Mres. Jare., “Why, | o his home a vlouching figire came out
p 1 ocallpd, her up this morning wnd shel from Qus's side door, 1t wis My Jaok
seit Word by yvou that she weulin't be | g)ver dlagulscd a8 o claufeur
up for some time Mr. Bitver stuck bils oast under My
‘Fhe had an engagemeni. mum. A Jure's nose, while the tewrs rolled dovn
gent ecalled tn an automobliie for her| s ohesks
ahout hall an hour ajgo,” andwered the Robber' Videin'® orled Mr. Bilver
mald, “and rhe wis alvesdy dressed | cpgok st this evening paper! ‘Sensa.
and waitlng for him.™"' tional Rlopement” Through your mach
‘On! Mre. Bliver Is back bo the elty? | Inations the only woman | ever loved
entured Mes, Jare 1o an Inguiring tone, | has mircled your hoss In Yankera''
“It wasn't Mr. Sliver, It was a vory What are Yonkers™" pskod Mr. Jarr
1 differsnt party from Mr, silver, satd It wos an old gag, but It camae in pat,

ole

eTaty) . - - - .

. \
must view with pride the recent growth
and enterprise of Montopalls, Among
other improvements I think 1 can
promise tYint the town will now be pro-
vided with a ilve, enterprising news-

W yeliy
"o ye know the name on that cand?™
arked my caller, Interrupting me.

“It is not a familiar one to me,” 1
mid. |

Agaln he visited the depths of his an- |
clent vestments, This time he brought
odt A torn leaf of goma book or journal,
brown and Nmey with age. ]

The  heading of the page wan The
Turkish Spy in old-style type; the print.
g upin It was this |

"There s & man come to Paris In this |
year 108 who protends to have llved
thesa sixtesn hundared years. Ha sava
of himmelf that ha was & shosmaker tn |
Jerusalem at the time of the t'ruri-'r
fAxion; thiat his name 18 Michob Ader, |
and that when the Messins was oon.
deiined by Pontius Pllete, the Roman!
president, He paused to rest while bear-
Ing His cromm ta the place of eruel-
fixlon before the door of Michob Ader. |

The shosmaker struck Jesus with his
fist, saying: ‘Oo; why tarrlest thou™
The Mesasian answer him: ‘T indeed
am going. but thou shalt tarry untfl 1
come." theraby condemning him to live
untll the dny of judgment. 1

“Ha llven forever, hut at the emd of
every hundred yoars he falls inte a At
or trance, on recovering from which he
findn himeelf In the same state of youth
in which he was at the time of the
Cruolfixion, belng then about thirty
years of age.

“Such is the story of the Wandering
lJor. a8 told by Micheb Ader, who re-
aten—-

llers the printing ended.

T must have muttered aloud something
to myweilf about the Wandering Jaw, for
the old man spake up, bitterly and
loudly.

"Ye have my name on the cand
hold; and ye have read the bit of
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There has alrendy been a decided re-
sotlon in favor of Judas Iscariot and
ol Burr and the celebhraied wviolinist,
Hlgnor Nero, ‘This is the age of while.

warh, You must not allow yourself to
becomes downhearied '

1S THE AGE
OF Wi TE was- -
YOuW MUST NOT

ALLOW YOURSELF

THIS

ye

r* | 8
per they oall The Turkish Bpy t lli
printed the news when I stepped Into |

thielr vffive on the iith @gsy of June In ohap usand
the year 1613, Just as I h:n ocalled upon ] :;.". i SENEF A B *
relates with

ye to-day." | "Our wvenerabls oaller
I lnld down my pencll and pad | pride that George Waah—no, Prolemy
Clearly It would not do. Here was an | the Great—once dandiled him on his
Hem for the local column of the Bugie | knee at his father's house.'
that—but it would not de. | “Uncle Michob says that our wet
Beili, !Q.:ma-n:- of the Impoasible | epring was nothing In comparison with
“pervonal’ began to At througkh my  the dampnass that ruined the orops
convermtionalized brain:

| around Mount Ararst when he was &

“Uncle Michob is as spry on his lege | boy —

TO BrCoME
OYWN HEARTED

Unknowingly, ! had siruck a chord.
The old man bhitnkad helligareandly
through his senile tears,

“'Pla time 'he aald, “that ths llars
be doin' Justics 10 somebedy. Yer his.
lorians are no more than a pack of
old women gabblin’' at a waks. A fAner

But ne, no-it would not do,

1 was trying te think of some con-
versatlonal subject with which to In-
‘arest my wvisitor, and was heslisd!ng
tetween walking matches and the Pl
poene wge, when the old man suddenly
hagnn to weep poignantly and dis.
tromsfully,

“Cheesr up, Mr. Ader ™ 1 pald, a ittle
awkwardly;, ‘“‘this matter may blow
over in A few liundred pears mmore

sandals. Man, | was At the burnin® of
Rome, T knowed the Imperor well, for
nthdm dayes 1 was & well known char-
acter, In thim days they had rayspec!
for a man that lived forevar,

I SAYINGS

OF MRS, SOLOMON

By Helen Rowland

Cogpright, 101L, by The Press Publishing O, (The New Work World),
Y Daughter, how shalt thou select a husdand?
M For they come in ocssorted materials and
bewildering desipns; yet there scemelh Dbut
little choice among them,

Now, a domael came unfo me saying:

“Behold, I would MARRY. “Yet, how shall I ohoose
a MATE? For I know FOUR men; and one s ¢ thing of beauty; and one
is @ human monoy bag, gnd one is a genina; and one 18 ¢ man of ‘char
acter,” unto whom I can LOOK UP. Yet my heart is divided amongst them,

Then I enswered her, saying:

“Go to, my Daughter! I charge thee wed not an Adomis, lest thow be
condemned fto serve all the days of thy life os @ human PICTURE FRAME,
and fo dwell forever im fear afd trembling.

“Lo, she that weddeth a Callban dreadeth mot lest OTHER women shall
wreat him from her; but she that marryeth a man for his “fatal fascina.
tion,” shall peradventure DIVORCE him for the same reason,

“Nay, if thou desirest a parlor ornament, get thee o poodle dog, which
ts more stylish and less grpensive.

“For a thing of beguty {s not ALWAYS a joy forever—around the
howae.

“Above all, I charge thee, wed not a GENIUE, for of such s the
Kingdom of Incompatibility,

“Yerily, verily, 8 woman cannot subeist happily ALL her deys upon
visions, and moonbeams, ond tanfrums, and rarebits, and temperament,
and table d'hotes,

“And, 1o, when the bill collector cometh in at the door, love flyeth
out throught the gkylight.

“Moreover, @ MILLIONAIRE (s not always a matrimenial PRIZE.
For & poor man somefimes cleaveth unto Mg wife because, having paid
her bills, he can afford to go mowhrre ELSE than heme; but when he
acguireth the wherewithal to buy TWO uutfomobdiles, he shall peradventure
take o different route, which ghall ead in a domeatic EHABH-UP."

“Then," cried the maidem, “there {s but ome left which I may wed;
even the man of CHARAOTER, unto whom I can LOOK UP!"

And I enswered her sadly, sighing:

*“Yea, verily! Yet I charge thee do all thy BTARGAZING before
marriage. For, AFTER marriage, thou const look up fo ANY man omiy
by standing at the foot of the atairs!

“Yet, let mot thine heart be troubled oonserning whom thou shailt wed.
For, verily, verily, like unto all the REST of wa, thou shalt sccept blindly
THAT one which PROPOSETH wunto thee.

“Alas, a husband iz like unto a cofilion favor, which cannot da chosen.
Thou muat only take what thow GETTEST, and atrive to ‘look pleasant'
about {¢/" Belah.

Splash! Splash! Splash!

The Thrush's Nest.

ITHIN & thick and aspreading

British Humor. I

HEN with two heads has heen
A born in China

A Willeslen man has made ap aero- |

| plune out of a wheelburrow for his

1
| sl son. |

| A bootmaker at Loughhorough f’ll!

hawthorn buah,
That overhung & mole hill
large and round,
I board, from morn fo morn, & MeTY
thruah
Hing hymns to sunrise, while 1 drank
ths sound

from & fourth-floor window on th a With Joy—and oftan an Intruding guest,
| friend and war picked up luughing. 1 wateh'd her secret tolle from day
Lir @y -

1w Maknw an  eminent  Ruselap How true she warp'd the moss (o form
selenti=t, hus made n dimeovery of n-r-nr.i her Bwal,
mous mportance ta the medical protes And model'd it within with wool and
imlon, e will not say what |t i / T z

Walking home with her mother from | And by r"l-1.l;)'. ke benth Lells gilt
| chureh, Mary Lamb of Lowestoft dellls = Mt-.u nl-:u.
erately collided with a4 motor-car an} = ! Thera by hier shining sgga, as bhright
Wi seriously  Injured, Bhe had  beon 1 aw Howers,
behaving strangely for some time pasd, ¥ tnk spotted over sholls of green and

- \ bod i

[ Arrested  for assaulting the  polies, And there | witness'd, In the munmer
Jumes  Moecterlinek of Shoreditoh, las | b lsurs,
' horer, no ;Ixul whode, temarked, In reply “Why do say my bathing suit| “Johnny MNobie wears awfully A Drost of Nuture s olunirels  chirp
to the Judke, that hoe was no ralatlon L Y you y y ba 9 nnad 1y

is funny
“Because
wit.'"

the fumour poet and did not want Lo he
The Judge: “"Stand down Lamndan
| Sketch,

‘brevity is the wmoul of

flashy clothes” Glad an o
I wonder if that's why the hotel | sk
crowd say he's a shine ™ |

inahing and the laughing

JONUN CLARRE

man than the Imperor Nero niver wors

YRG AR

“But 'twas of the Imperer Nero 1 wan gaged, widout rifecences, as hourekasp-
&oln" 1o tell yo. 1 struck iAta Rome, :wfnr at the palace
the Appian Way, on the night of July | ‘Al In ene day,’ says the Imperor,
the 18th, the year sixty-four. I had just | ‘shs puts up new lace windy-curtains
stepped down by way of Slberia and Af-!In thn patace and foins the asnti-tobac-
ghanistan; and ona foot of me had a | co society, and whin 1 fesls the aolmt of
frosi-bite and the other a hllnlll-' burfied | & smoke [ I'I'Ill.l: ltm ;:l"l n?;nk‘l.r.: wmﬂ
by the sand of tha Adesert; and | wan|tn these plles of lumber in the dark’

feelin' a Mt Blue from doin' patrol doty| “"8o there 'm the dark me and (he
from the North DPole down te the Last | Imperor stay, and | told him of me
Chanes corner in 'atagonia, and bein’ | travels. Anod when they say the Im-
miscaliod In the bargain paror was an incindlary they He. "Twas

“Well, U'm tellin' yo I was parsin' the |
Olrcis Masimus, and It was dork as
plteh over the way, and then [ leard
samobody #lng  out, ‘s that you,
Michoab ™ |

“Ower ag'inat the wall, Bid out among
a plla of barrels and oM ‘”l.T.
Iixer, was the Imperor Nera wid N
togy wrapped around his toes, smokin’
o lone, Wack segar

“Mave one, Michoh?™ says he

“Nona of the wesds for me' says
I-‘naviher pipe nor segar. Whai's the
une, says 1, ‘of smokin' when ye've
not got the ghost of & chanee of killin'
yampolf by doin' NY

“True for ye, Michah Ader, my per- |
petual Jew,' mayn the Imperor: ‘ya're
ot always sandering. Surs, 'tis dan-
mor alves the splea of our pleasurss -
next to thelr bein' forbidden '

AN for what' anys 1, ‘do ye
smoke be night in dark places widout |
even & einturton In plain clothes to |
attend ve™ |

“Mave ya ever heard, Miohab,' saya
tha Tmperor, ‘of prodestinarianism?

Clve had the coustn of 1L sayeel |
‘T'va bean on the trot with pedestrian- |
fem For many a year, and maore to
come, as ye weoll know. '

“And then T seis down and takes nff
a shows and rabs me foot Lhat s froste!,
and the Imperor tells ma about 1. It
seetiin that since | passsd thal way be-

Impress wid s divores sult, and Misses
a clllbrated

Poppaea, Indy, was In-

| that he Nddisd,

thut night the rire started that hurnt
the city. ‘Tia my opinjon that It began
from a stump of segar that he threw
down among the boxes And “tis a i
Ie Qb all ¥ conld for
px dave 1o stop 11, slp'’

And now 1 detected a neer favor ta
Mr. Michoh Ader It had not been
myrrh e« balp of hyssop that 1 had
amallod

The emanstion was tha odor of bal
wilekey —and, worea willl, of low com
Ay~ mort that  amall  hamarie
manifacture by clothing the xrave anid
teverand things of legend and histnr

th the vulgar. topleal frippery  that
| passes for a ceriaig Rind of Wit
Michol Ader as an impostor, clalm.

Ing nineteen hundred vears, and playin
him part with the decency of respeciable
lunaey, | could eadure. bl as & tedious
wag, licapening hin cgreglous story with
monghonk levity, his imiportatce an an
entertn fer Frew |eus

And than, as I he suspatted WY
thovents, he studdenly shified his key,
SYou'll excume me, ®ir he whiped,

“but somaotimes T et 4 Uttle mizad In
my head, 1 am a very old man, and H
i hard to rememiber sveryihine

1 knaw that he waw right, amd that !
shonid not ey to reconeile him with
Roman listery; wo | swked far news
coneerning other anclents with =hom

fore, the Imperor had mandamused rhalhﬂ nad walked familiar

(To Ba Conlinued. )

'A Profitable

New

Career for Women

NY woman, of whatever age, who
Alln\‘rl eliiidren and hams & room in

wileh to entertaln them, may con-
with grent success. A plainly furnished
room withoat a carpet s the best for
thae purpass,

Children from four to elght years of
age may ba taken fMr two or three
hiotirs at & time while the mother goes
shopping, rests, or attends to special
linma dutles requiring her undivided at-
tention, For this servios five cents an
hour enuld e charged. Have definite
hours when the children may comae, say,
from # (6 12 in the forencon and In the
afternoon from 3 until 8 o'clock. When
It is taken Into comsideration that ten
or Mftesn children may be salertalned
at one time an easlly as one, you can
sen that the work would pay, says a
writer In the Chicage Tribune.

It s the women of moderale means
who do their own housework, or whoss
servants ara incompetent, who will
make this plan werkable. If & child s
ton small to ge alone to and from this
playroom, it ghould be confucted by one
of the older children. The entertainer's
duties would them eoesssence on the
ahfld’'s arrival and cease with He exit
from her house

One wishing to geo Inte the work em-
tensively might have eards printed or
written somewhat In the following
manmnar:

m — .
Oh)4 Entertainer.
Mours: $to 12 A. M. and 2¢0 § P. ML,
Address "

Theas ahould be delivered personally
In homes of moderats means whare
there are chlldren of the nright ages,
Becoma acquainted with mothers, as
they will bs more Hkely to senq their
children to you than they would if you
were & total gtranger. If the children
ke you they will be the means of in-
creusing your buminess for you. Women
who belong to clube and soocleting will
be Intorested In your cards, as will slso
ministers, who would hall an oppor-
tundty of alding thelr parlshioners to
Nod time for chureh work, BSaturdays
and Mondays will probably be found to
be the Lest days, s all women who
do thelr own work will apprecista, If
you are married and have ahlidren of
your own old snough te halp It will
e of great benelit to your enderprise,

There are hundreds of good ways of
eniferinining ehlldren. You could read
storles (o the older ones while the
smaller ones wers bullding houans with
looks, tooihpioks, &o  All ehildren like
beadn, The large and amail
wooden beads In ale diffsrant colors cont
ahout 40 ocents & Eross, and may be
gtrung on fAne wires and Lant Inte nus
merois guesr shapas, Papar oting s

i siring

duet his novel greupation as a business |

pupar dolls for the 1Mitle girle. Colorel
|9mra ral, erangn, yellow, green, blus,
Vidlet and whilte—{ive neles square, -
tended for kindergarten cult'ne cout 15
cents a hundred sheots

There are cards stamped with designe
and perforated for lttle ones tu woik
with sllk. They com & cents a hundre|
for the small slze. Coarse embrolders
nllk may be bought for 10 conts a wposl
in all bright colors, T'wanty-five large
nesdles coat 16 cents. Cheap pad pajer
unruled may be used to draw on with
colored crayons. Slates and blackbourd
are aleo a fsacination. The blackboard
would also be valuable to you to keep
track of the children's mames and
“Hime." Fasten om the walls penny ple-
tures or plotures out from masaxines to
tell stories about. There are many

edgeville

tor
By Joha L. Hebblie

Stan,

Y1 fecl,” sald Mr. drabbinger, “that |
am sdvanciag tn wealth and influeneq

“For whal reasan?”’

“FPeople around me laugh heartilv
when 1 tell stories which fermbriy fajie;

another good amusement, wh'ey luciudes

“Themv\Wﬁas the THappy Days!”

By Clare Victor

&

Dwigg-ins %

“ourdaght, 1031, by Ths Proas Publlshing Co, (The New York Warid),

to uet » rippla”™
Ly
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